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VWVHATSEEDSHALL WE SOW?

A wonderful thing is n sesd,

The one thing deathless forever]
The one thing changeless—atlerly tras,
Forever old and forever now,

And flokle and faithless never.

FPlant blessings, blessings will bloom;
FPlant hate, and hate will grow;

‘Yon can sow to-day, to-morrow will bring

The blossom that proves what sort of thing
Is the seed, the seed that youn sow.

PENRHYN'S WARD.

“I don't want to seem im
:{: fellow, but I should re

ow how you happened to
should, by }g\ru I

“ Got married, you mean "

“ Why, yes; you were old enough—""

“To know better, eh ?" interrupted
m Penryhn, knocking the ashes

“Precisely,” answerod his friend;
“and you see, nobody expected it of
¥ou, because you were always so cer-
tain of remaining a bachelor, and
gave everybody your word for it.”

“When I said I should die a
bachelor, I did not think I would live
to be married,” quoted Penchyn, yet
with a reflected cast in his eye to
satlsfy one that something more
rational was to be expected,

It was a cool night, and there was
confidence burning in the coals upon
the hearth, and the two men sitting
beside it, with the tobacco between
them, were old cronies, Time and cir-
cumatances had drifted in between
them, but for this one night, at least,
they were together again, and sat talk-
ing as women are said to talk to each
otier of the hidden life, but as only
men can, because of common morals,
common manners and common follies,

*1 really could not#help it, Tom,"
said Penrhiyn, looking hard into the
tire, “It really seemed the only thing
to do at the time "

It was rather a strange reason to
give for so grave anevent, but looking
into the cali, strong face of the man
—taking into consideration the mass-
ive, intellectual brow, the firm, yet
tender month, one might know that it
could be nothing less than worthy a
true and lhonorable gentleman, how-
ever anomalous in form.

“You want to know all about it"
at last, he sald, with a laugh, and
blowing up a fog of blue smoke
around him ho settled deeper in his
armchair as il the story were not a
short one.  “Well, to begin with, my
wife is the daughter of Ilalstead Scot,
whom you doubtless remember.”

Now, indecd; did blank surprise sit
upon the countenance of Penrhyn's
friend, who did remember Halstead
Scot, whose stupendous raseality and
breach of trust had convulsed a city,
and of whose miserable self-murder
the worll yet talked about.

“1 do not wonder that you are sur-
prised that I should have married the
daughter of such & man, especially a8
that man was not supposed to have o
daughter up to the hour of his death ;
but hear the story, and reserve your
Judgment until yon get the case,

“ About six months previous to Scot’s
suicide, when his irregular practice
was only being hinted at, softly, among
the knowing ones, he came to my oflies
one day and wanted me to join him in
the prosecution of some cotton claims
agninst the government.

“1 thought it rather queer that a
man in his position should approach
me—scarcely a full-fledged barrister—
with [:rupoaitions of such magnifl-

ut, more out of euriosity than
-any actual idea of taking hold of the
matter, I asked for time to look into
the case, -

“The papers were old, yellow, appa-
rently without a flaw, and involving
millions of dollars, yet I eoncluded that,
in justice to my own clients, I conld
not undertake to work in the case.
The next thing that camo was Scol's
suicide, and the papers rang with his
attempted fraud, his forgery and the
complaints of the people whose moneys
he had held in trust and specnlated
away. At this point in the unhapp
man's history, my real connection wllg
him The morning following
his death there came to me, through'
the mails, a lettér realding something

nent,
like to
o it? I

hoh ‘Lanuny PesnuyN—I believe you
v o an honest man, 1 therefore give
Mnelmed papers into your keeping,
ing sure that the secret they con-
tain will be safe with yon, and that
on will proteet from all nful
owledge the being whose life they
80 vitally concern.

“ (Sigoed), HarsteADp Scor!

# Now comes thd most singular part
of the story, The papers inclosed were
a certificate of marriage between Hal-
stend Scot and Gabrielle Wyndham ;

vernment bonds to the amount of

thousand dollars, registered in
the name of Gabrielle Scot, and the
necessary directions for finding that

b

person.
“Two days later thare came tome

near a little waterfall, that was a
waterfall, not because some fellow
with an eye for picturesque effect had
built & dam across its course, but be-
cause there was an abrupt descent in
the rock at that point, I found Miss
Patience Wyndham's honse.

* I had fetched her letter with me,
and upon sending it in with my name,
1 was immediately ndmitted to the

resence of a stately dame, whose nt-

ire was copiel from some Quaker
ancestress, and whose very counte-
nance und manner bespoke her name—
Patience. She asked me n great man

uestions about Halstead Soot, which

could but answer with the meager,
unpleasant truths that formed my
stock of knowledge respecting the
man, and then it came her turn to
talk, She told me that years ago,
when she was but eighteen, her
mother died, leaving her at the head
of her father's household, Inone year
alter her father warried again, and
fiftsen months later both he and the
new wife had goue the way of ull flesh,
leaving Patience, at twenty, alone in
the world, with an infant sister three
months old to care for, and an income
that only, with the strictest economy,
could be made adequate to their nesds,

“ Well, for twenty years this woman,

utting her youth and everything that

s natural to it under her feet, was
mother, sister, everything to Gabrielle,
who grew from babyhool into a lovely
girl, doing only * her duty’ with uncon-
seious hervism, awd giving me the
record as if it were something scareely
worth the telling, only that it wus
necessary to explain,

* As [ said before, the chikl grew np
to be a lovely girl, fair and graceful,

ure and good, and the faithful sister
ound all recompense now for what at
first must have been all sacritice, in
this only thing of kindred blood left
her.

“ A% length there eame a young luw-
yer one summer-time to fish and hunt
in that quiet country place, and befuro
Miss Patience quite came to realize the
danger the leart of her sister-child
was won from ler, and the eouple
were marriul,

“To make o long story short,
this young lawyer was Halsteal
Seot. Six months he spent hap-
pily with his young wife, then he
went away, and, althongh he wrote
her oseasionally, he forbade her alwayn
to join ki, and so the fair, frail crea-
ture faded day by day, until the Lour
when her baby came struggling into
life, and then shut her weary eyes for
ever on a world whereinshe had grown
50 sadly tired—wherein she bl learaed
the bitterness of unfilled graves, and
death that renders not unto dust—and
Patienes  Wyndham was once more
left to fill the mother’s oflice toa worse
than orphaned child.

*Fifteen years passed, and, stirred
by & fealing of remorse, by a reaem-
brance of his old romance or what not,
Seot eame once more to thelitt’e village
under the mountaing, He refused to
see his daughter, and told Miss Wyid-
ham enough of his own carecr tsatisty
her that it was wis st so, but the
week following his visit, a pure white
mounment, in form of a broken columu,
was erected over his wife's grave, and

of his life there came regularly
certain sum of money to Miss Wynd-
ham for the support of tbe young
Gubrielle,

*This was the whole of the story,
fi8 thit sweet old saint told it to me,
and natural'y I grew extremely anxious
to see the child of romanee, over whom
1 was so singularly appointed
guardian,

“¢The child docs not ®now her
father's history," sall Miss Patience,
‘and I conld wish she might remain al-
ways in happy Igonorance of it and
then the ehild eame in,

eyed, graceful, shy, with nothing of
her father about her in appearance or
characteristics, and after a few days [
came home, not in love with my ward,
as you suspect, but thinking her a
pure, innoeent child, wonderfully born
of such a father, and really not dis-
satisfied with my guardianship.

“1n fact, my charge was no hurden
to me while Miss Putience lived, aml
the thirty thonsand dollars made all
clear for the future, I imagined, with
a man's wonderful understanding of a
woman's necds; and so for three years,
placidly the time went on; then there
cane u note from Gabriclle herself,
announcing the serious illness of her
aunt, nndf went hastily away into
the country.

noble sands of life were almost tolil,
and there will be few whiter robes in
hewven than that she wears, She hul
no fear for herself in that passing away;
only a great thought, reaching out
into the future, for the young girl
whom she must leave alone in a world
where even her salntly eyes had seen
much meither good nor true,

#1 promised all that I eould. and
while t¢he dying woman seemad to
trust me, she understood better than I

another letter, written in a cramped, |
old-fashioned and feminine style, from |
which, as I opened it, there fell out o
printed slip cut from some newspap: f, '
and giving an account of Scot's un-
happy end. The letter itself wasscant
of words and ceremony, and briefly
stated that Scot had iuformed the
writer that 1n case of his death I was
to act as Miss Gabrielle’s guardian, and

how littie equal to the protection of a
young girl's lifa an nnmarried mancan
be, and was but half-satisfied when the
final moment came,

“ Poor Gabrielle was distracted; she
elung to me as to a brother. I pitied
her, but 1 pitied myself more, becanse
she took no thought, and I did, of the
future which now loomed up before
me like & terrible problem, to which

requesting earnestly that I would see |
my ward at my earliest convenience,
and this leiter was signed —-Patience |
Wyndham,

“ Fortimately for iy wdw and
the exigeneies of the case, I could get
away from town just at that particular
Ume, and a3 there seemed no
way of decantly the trust
without betraying the dead man's
conlicence, 1 started off at once.

« Jt was a romuntic little conntry place
at which I found them, with moun-
talns all around the half-kundrel of

the thirty thousand dollars offered not
the slightest clew of soluticn,

“ What to do with her now I did not
know, I had no near femalo relative;
I had not even the traditional old
nurse to help me out of the dilemma.
My business wassufforing from negleet,
and yet 1 coulil not leave this clinging
El stricken girl ulone and unsettled

Lhils first space of her desolution.

“1 finally determined to wsk a
widow lady, who was adistant relative
of Halstead Scot, to tuke immediate
charge of his daughter, but hefor

every six months during the remuinder |

o8he wus fair-haired, slight, Llue: |

“ [ found Miss Wyndham dying; her |

in the matter, and learn if there were
any other arrangement possible more
congenial to her own mind.

*She came to the interview looking
most fair and fragile in her black
dress, and listenad attentively to my
proposition. Then the tears whichlay
very near to her eyes in thoss sad days
pushed their way from under the
terse-drawn eyelids, and rolled heavily
over the white young cheeks, and she
said, ina trembling, pitiful way:

“ “Then I cannot live with you, Mr.
Penrhyn ?'

“ I hiad rather pronounce the death
sentence in a thousand cases than to
be obliged again to meet the emer-
geney that stared out of those innecent
eyes at me; but something hud to be
done then and there, and I had rather
have tried modern strangulation in
my own person than to have explained
to this pure child the reasons why she
inight not live in my house as my sis
ter, when there seemed no other home
—no heart in all the world that held
for her kindly feeling save mine.

“So, and as I told you in the begin-
ning, it seemed to be the only thing to
do at the time, [ asked her, as gently
and delicately as I could, to marry me,

“It came very sudden to her, and
especially so to me; but she con-
sented, not that she was greatly in
love with me any more than 1 with
her, but beeanse her quiet, straight-
forward life had tanght her none of
the hollow sentimentality of pride
that would have led her to-question
my sincerity, or the prospect of form.
ing a connection that held no romance
but only the continned society and

held in respeet and trusted.

“Immedintely, and Dbeside Mist
Patience’s new-made bed, Dlanketed
with a drift of sweet syringa bells, we
were murriel, 1 feeling at last content
that the sainted dead woull rest now
quietly from her labors, it her spirit
might look down upon ns two made
| one
| And—I lieg your pardon—hint did
[it turn out well  askel the listening
frienid, his elgar lurned down within a
halrbreadth of the blonde muostache,
and smothereld recklessly with a long
white ash.

“Turn out well!  Why, Gabriel and
I have grown to love ench other to a4
degres that mukes the slightest separ-
ation unhappiness to botl. There ara
two babies, and—Lord love you, ma,
I guess it did turn out well I and the
smoking Tom tumblad the long, white
asli into the gayly-painted saucer ab
his elbow, and murmured, somewhat
eynically :

« Afterall, it was an experiment [

wiss Traits.

The laborer and peasant of Switzer-
Il have in many respects w rather
hard time of it, Since the influx of
foreign tourists has assumed such
large proportions during the past
twenty years, the cost of living las
greatly inereased, while the wages of
the laborers remain stationary, nnd
the few neres of  gronnd of the
prasants refuse  to  yield a larger
harvest.  Rents incities and towns,
the enst of wine, meats, flonr ol
brend, which during the past twenty-
five yeiurs have all risen ab leat fifey

for men who have to work for ity or
sixty cents ailay,  They gencerally live
Yin crowded and  poorly  ventilated
houses, perhaps warm enongh, but al-
most bare of furniture and comfort,
If they ean have meat once or twice a
week, they consider themselves happy.
They are badly off, for the reason thut
they have to work hard, live poorly,
andl areseldom able to save anything,
Dut notwithstanding all this, they are
happy in their way; they love their

intelligent; and know that intelligenee
and industry, and not bavonets, pre-
serve the prace in Switzerland.  Asto
the peasants, or small farmers, they
saldom live on farms, but in elusters
ol houses, villages and towns,  The
renson thereof is that thele lind s
soldom in one pices, but i cut upin
smpll pioees of from one-qiiarter of an
acre o & whole aere, and seattered for
miles in different diceetions,  The
peasants are carly risers, industrious,
simple and economiculin their hubits,
As in Germany and  Franee, s0 in
switzerland, the women work in the
flelds beside the men.  In fact, the
women areé generally quicker and
more industeions than the men, and
the economical prineiplein the former
| 1% more developed than in the Iatter,
for theselike to frequent the beer and
wine sal wns, and spowd some of their
datly varnings,or of the proceedsof their
fieclds.  They generally  possess o
Yankee's desire for money, but lick
his shrewdness as (o the ways of mak-
ing and saving it. T 'r cares are
fuw and, like their income, rather
[light.  They mow their hay, herd their
few cows sl goats, prune theie vines,
Land leave the outeome of their work
to time and Providence, Thelr taxes
are comparatively light, amd yet the
| majority of these little furmers are
never ont of debt,  Politically they aro
conservative democrats, loving home
rule and disliking esntralization,—
United States Consul Cramer.

Many Words in Little Space, =

A man in Humboldt county has put | some men were trying to take the old |

164 words into the spae ocupied by

| a nickel
on the face of a postal card, which
| contains 15 square inches. ITe has
written the Lord's Prayer on a space
leoversd by one side of an old-fash-
| ioned three-cent plece, amd says he
[ can put thirty thousand letters upon
| one side of 1 postal canl with a steel
| pen without the ald of a glass.—[owa
| State Register.

1. Bismurek I8 not a good orator. He

the right word;: his sentences are

friendship of one whom her aunt had |

per cent,, present no attractive side |

country,withits institutions ; read, are |

e has also put 1,150 words |

'coughs and stammers, and stops for |

THE BAD BOY ALLBROKE UP.

BADLY WRECKED BY FOOLING WITH
AN OLD PACEL,

j e Drives u Minlster to n Funernl-The Ree
wu't of ~nying **Ye-op™ to o Former **Bons
of the Hond,”

* Well, what's the matter with yon,
now ' suid the grocery man to the
bad boy, as he came in to the grocery
on erutehes, with one arm in a sling,
lone eye blackened, and astreip of court
| plaster across one side of his face
“Where was the explosion, or have
you been in u fight¥”

“0h, there's not much the matter
with me,” said the boy, in u voice that
sounded all broke up, us he took a big
apple off a baglket, and began peeling
it with his upper front teeth, I you
think I am o wreck you ought to see
| the minister. They Lad to carry him
| home in installments, the way they buy
sewing machines. I am all right, hut
they liave got to stop him up with
oukum and tar before he will ever hold
witter aguin.”

*Good gracious, y.u have not had a
[Aght with the wnister, have yon?
Well, 1 have said all the time, and 1
stick to it, that you would eommit &
erime yet, sl goto State prison, What
Wil the fuss abont ¥ and the groesry
man Lid the hutchet out of the hoy's
raich for fear he would get excited and |
kill hing, |

(M, it was no fuss, It wasin the
way of business.  Youw see the Lyery
man that 1 was werking for promoted
ne,  He ket me drive a horse to haol
| sswdust for beding, first, and when

e foand L was real careful he let e
|1lri\'c an_express  wagon  to  haul
trunks. Day before yesterday there
was @ funeral, and our stable fur-
nished the onthit, It was only & com-
| mon eleven-dollar funeral, so they let
| me go to drive the horse for the min-
ister—yon know, the huggy that gos
[ nhend of the hearse, They gave me
an ol horse that is thirty years old,
thut has not been off & walk sinee nine
| ¥ears ago, and they told me to give
him a loose rein, and he wonld go
along all right, It's the  same oll
horse that used to pace so fast on the
avenie, years ago, bt T didn't Kknow
it Well, I wan't to blame. T jist
[ 1ot hiim walk along as though he was
hatling  sawdust, and gave him o
loose rein,  When we got off of the
pavement the fellow that drives the
hearse, he was in a lurry, "cause his
folks was guing to have ducks for din-
| ner, and he wanted to get back, so he
| kept driving alongside of my buggy,
‘ telling me to hurey up. 1 wonkin't

do ity "ause the livery man told me to
witlk the horse, Then the minister,
he got nervous, and said he didn't
Know ns there was any use of going o
slow, beeause b wanted to get back
In time to get his lunch and go to a
winisters’ meeting in the afternoon,
but I teld him we wonld all get in the |
cometery soon enough if we took it |
cool, and a8 for me I wasn't in
no sweat. Then one of the drivers
that  wus  driving the mourners, |
lie came up and sail he had to get
Laek in thoe £y run o wedding down |
to the 1 o'loek train, and for me to |
pull out a Jittle. 1 have scen enough
of disobeying orders, and 1 told im o
funeral in the hand wis worth two
weddings in the bush, and as far as 1
was coneerned, the funeral was going
to be eonductéd In a decorns manner, |
if we didu’t get baek till the next day, |
Well, the minister said in his vog ilar
Sundiay-sehivol way, * My little wan, |
| let e take lold of the lines,” and ke |
a blame fool 1 gave them to hin
He slapped the old horse on the erup-
per with the lines and then jerked np, |
and the old horse stuck up his oft ar, |
and then the hearse-driver told Ilu-l'
mindster to pull hard and saw on the
bit a little and the old horse woull |
wake up. The hewrse<driver usel to
frive the olil paeer on the track, and |
lie Knew what ne  wanted, Tihe
minister took off his bluck kid gloves |
and put his umbrella down  between
g and pulled his hat down over his
head and began to pull and saw on the
bit. The oll eripple began  to move
along sort of sideways, like a hog
going to war, and the winister pullisd
some more, sl the hearse driver, who
was eight belidnd, he sald so yoi could
Jiear him clear to Wankesha, * Yeeup,
and the old horge kept going lister,
then the minister thought the proces- |
sion  wis getting  too  quick, and |
bhe  pulled  baeder,  and  yelled |
who=a,!  and  that made  the |
old horse worse, andl I looked throngh
the little window in the buggy top be-
hind, and the hearse was about two
blocks behind, and the driver was |
lnughing, anil the minister he got pale
and said, * My Little inan, T guess yon
bietter didve, and T said, *Not much,
Mary Ann; you wouldn’t let me run
ihis funeral the way I wanted o, and
now yoit ean boss it 30 you will Jet |
me get out,” but there was 4 strest car
whead and all of a sudden there wasan |
earthquake, and when I come to there |
were about six hundred people powr- |
ing water down my neck, and the
hearse was hitched to the fence, and |
the hearse driver was asking if my log |
wits broke, and a policeman was fan- |
| hing the minister with a plug hat that
looked as though it had been struck

tiy  pile<driver, and some people were | there hag

home pa was going to sass me, until
the hearse driver told him it was the
minister that was to blame. 1 want
to find out if they got the minister's
umbrella back.  The flust 1 see of 1t the
umbrella was running up his trousers
leg, and the point come ont by the
small of hiis back., But 1 amall right,
und shall go to work to-morrow, “canse
the livery man says 1 was the otily one
inthe crowd that had uany sense. I
understand the minister is going to
take a vacation on ace mnt of his liver
and necvous prostration. I would if
I was him. 1 never saw u man that
had nervous prestration any more than
he did when we fished him out of the
barbed wire tence, after we struck the
street car, But that settles the minister
business with me, Ldon’t drive with
no more preachers, What T want is
quiel party that wants to go on a
walk,"” and the oy got up and hopped
on one foot toward his crutches,
lilling his pistol pocket with ligs as he
hobbled along.

*“The next time I drive a minister
to # funeral, he will walk,” and the
boy hohbled out and hung out a sign
in front of the grocery, * Smoked dog-
fish at halibut prices, good enough for

company."

Coffee Beans Minufactured to Order,

“Give me your opinion of these,
young man,” siaid the ¢ast side grocer,
a8 he spread hefore the reporter a hand-
ful of coffee beans, * They aren’t very
regular in size, are they? Now com-
pare them with these, and tell me
which you think are the better.”

The groser pluced a second handful
wlongside of the others.  The two lots
were of the sime dark brown color,
and at a little distanee away presentoed
no very marked difference.  Closer in-
spestion showed that while the eoffes
beans lirst shown were not all of the
sumie size, the second handfol weee of
extraordinary regularity, the Dbeans
hieing very plump and largr,

“1 know what you are going to tell
me, and at first glance any one wonld
siy 40, Your opinfon is that the lust
lot is the beit, isn'tit?  Well, the dif-
ference hetween the two hatches is
that those which Lshowed you firstare
afair ot of coffes heans, while the
uthiers aren't coffee nt all, and never
grew on 4 coffee bush.”

“What kind of a bush did they
grow on #"

* No bush at all.  They are a manu-
factured artivle,  You need not ook
as if you didn’t believe it, for it's a
fact on which you may safely risk yonr
lust dime, They are nothing more or
less than imitations, made out of
dongh, and brownml up to resemble
the true eoffee.  They are mude in
molds and Jaked afterward, Ench one
is almost perfect in shape, and all are
alike, You won't find genuine coffee
Leans to have such regularity.”

“ They look all right, but it strikes
me that no one would mistake the bey-
ernge made from them for coffee.”

“ You are wrong again, voung man,
No respectable grocer would he foolish
enough to give any customer who huys
a pound of eofera pound of the fmi-
tation. No, indesd,  They mix it in
the proportion of fouror five of eoffee
to ooy of the fmitation, Nobody ex-
amines each bean,  You hear persons
complaining of bid coffee all the time,
“I'm sure [ean't tell how it is,"saysthe
housekeeper; I buy the coffee in the
bean and grind it mysell, 1 am sure
it is not adulterated.”

“Yon see, the groeer can inix
ehicory with ground eoflee, Tt when
eoffee is bought fu thebean something's
got to be done.  Some brilliant mind
got over thedifficulty by making colfeo
beans to order.”—Neown York Sun,

| ———
Lo Late,

The law of heredity, iy which lving
beings tend to repeat themselves in
their descendunts, is generally accepted
by scientists and physicians,  Soms
assert that not  only the physical but
the spiritund traits of parents are re-
produced in their children,  In the
matter of health and disease there {4
no donbt that parenta branswit their
physical qualities, strength and weak-
NCRSOS,

One of the best-known physicians
in Boston wis called, not lomg sinee,
toattend the bedside of & rich man
who bl been suddenly taken {1l The
doctor felt the patient’s pulse and saw
that the case was hopeless,  Turning
to oneof the fawily, who stomd anx-
iously waiting to hear his opinion, he
sald:

“You should liave sent for a physician
long ago.”

“HBut we sent at onee; as soon a8 he
was taken §lL"

“Ah! yes,"' replicl the physiclan,
sadly, “but you should have sent 100
years ago,”

The physivian recognized the fact
that his patient, who died that day,
was in reality the victim of his an-
cestors’ careless or criminal violation
of the laws of health, years before he
himself was born,

)@l‘ It Was Made.

An old lady in the eountry had a
dindy from the vity to dine with her
oa a certain oconsion,  For  dessert
pend o be an enormous

hanling our buggy into the gulter, and | Spple pic. t,

| pacer ont of the windows of the sirect
car, and then I guess 1 fainte]l away
agin. Oh, it was worse than telescop-
ing a train loaded with cattle,”

“Well, 1 swan," said the grocery
| man as he put some eggs in a funnel-
| shaped brown paper for a servant girl.

“ What did the minister say when he
| come to?"

[ *“Bay! What could he say? e
just yelled *whoa' and kept sawing |
| with his hands, as though he was |
driving. I heard that the policeman
was going to pull him for fast driving

houses : the chureh, the store, the|writing to her. 1 thought it would | when he writes his native tongue, it is | in a haek, that it Wit a wonder every-
tavern that formed the village, and | only be kind in me to consult my ward | idicwatie und graccful.

| body was not, kill+d, and when I got

till he found it was an a-cident. They |
involved, and often a foot long ; but | told me, when they cartied me home |

“ La, matum ! said he, * how do you
manage to handlesuch a pie?

“ Easy enough,” wius the reply ; “we
make the crust up in a wheelbarrow,
wheel it under the apple tree, and then
shake the fruit down into iL"

An Epitaph.

The following is an epitaph on &
tombstone in Chautauqua, county,

“ Nouralgin worked on Mra. Bmith,
"I'ill neath the sod it nid her ;
She was a worlhy Methodist,
Avd perved ns a crusader.

“ Friends eame delighted at the eall,
In plenty of good enrringes ;
Meath is the common 1ot of all,

| And comes more oft than marviages,”

FASHION NOTES.
Big buckles are all the rage,
Leather fans are in high favor.
Mourning funs are edged with erape,
Nests with tiny birds ligure among
the novelties for hats,

Persian and gold la-e intermingled
produce u novel garniture,

Leather buckles and shell comi s ap-
pear in the new ornamen's,

Lace is the choicest selectad gurni-
ture for grenmdine costumes,

Pongees are selling rapidly for sear
Bide and watering-place wear,

Chine effects appear in many of the
new wool and silk dress goods.

Jagged, ragged-edged flounces and
riblions are coming iuto vogue.

Colored mantles are not in gool
taste for any but carriage wear,

Buttercups and Wlackberries ure the
Iatest Parisiun combination for bou-
qgliets,

The sleeve is nov mude a promi-
nent feature of the dress, by such
modistes a3 Worth,

Paniers ure going out  entirely.
Drapery, if arranged high at all, is
draped across the front of the dress,

The bung is going out ef fashion in
England, I'he luir is now parted down
the middle. A falling cnrl or twomay
be permitted, but the frizzied eirele
vovering the entire for hiead has als
most entirddy disappearel in gool so-
ciety.

A roumid straw fian hias the handle
covered with pale blue riblon and is
finished with howsa,  On the body of
the fan toward the side a long spray
of natural lowers should be fastened,
the edge being bordered with a qguilt-
ing of soft lace.

Deads of all Kinds amnd soquins are
almost as profusely used as ever; pearl
or mother-of-prar] sequins, hanging in
Inttice-work of silk corils, or pendant
from strands ot chenille Iringes, dre
among the most effective orntioents
on white or pule-hued evoning dresses,

T'ransparent muslins areshown with
strivwbergaes, raspherrics, lanre), or-
butus blossoms, earnations and moss
budls, in gronps, scattersd on 4 eolored
ground, Usually this background is
of o pude tint, a very delicite tea rose
or primrose yellow being a favorite
colur.

Wide flounges of antiqnue foe, and
Inees of every description, which lhave
been out of style for years<—Ulinntilly,
Honiton, Guipure, Flemish point. and
the like—ure this getsm revived, and
are used todeape conrtly dinner and
roeception dresses for the stately dames
and dowagers.

A very fushionable anaterinl for
dressy homo  tollets is eream-white
sergedd flannel, trimmed  with Jong
loips and endds of white moire or sutin
rilibon,  For young married women,
this fabrie is made into te-gowns and
Girecinn robes, with trimmings of Luee
aml white silk cmlrbidery or hradd-
ingr.

A new way of applying floral trim-
mings on honnets 15 o sew single
Blooms on in a double row onutside the
brim, soas to make o it bordéring
On dresses o lrge Tan of lowers 18
Inidd on one side, amd pew and very
pretty are the lloral necklets worn for
evenings, 4 perfect necklage of fow-
ers encireling the throat and tateh-
fug the swall shoulder  bouguets.
Irish lnee 48 popnliar hecanse of its
firmness  and  dprability,  and s
specially useful In trimuming chilifren's
dresses and spring wiraps.

Cosily Gajestries,

The municipal authorities of Paris
own tapestries reckonwl to be worth
&7 2, Unfortunately  many of
them are in @ deplorable condition,
sotie dave st their borders, which is
greatly to be regrotted, for the signa-
ture of the artists to whom they pre
due, the date of their manafacture
the place where macle, were comionly
in the bornders, Others have been so
often used uy  hangings that ey are
rent in many pliaeess  The wnnieipa!
authorities intend to have them phote:
graphed (vost $1,522) and nendid
(eost §100076) by  Leger, the famome
tapestry mender. When mended they
will be hung in o room of the new
Hotel de Ville, all exeept five, which
cutne from St Gervals chureh, These
five wers males in the Louvre: the
designs were by Lesueur, Philippe de
Champagne and Selistian. Bouedon,
lh-»t;;ptu!r\ Wwis e ir\ the most
celebrated mukess of the carvly part of
the seventeenth contury; thy arve the
only tapestries in the world of which
no second copy was omale.  They are
to be hung in Muosee Cnrnavalet, the
munieipal e eum, which b estals
lished in the wansion owne | and long
tenantid by Mme, e Sovigne,

Some Fuuny Names,

“Take Notiee™ 10 the name of &
new wining town in Nevida,

Sara Bernhavdt committed suicide
near Dublin, Georgia,

Mr. Dirinkwater happans to he the
name of a Mussuchuseits ale brower,

Zuchoriah Taylor has been sent
jail at Syracuse, New York, for theft,

Lains Bibla and his wifs Syrah
Testament live in Crittenden county,
Kentueky,

The village of *“Tight Sjnecre™
Georgin, is to be known hereafter s
North Atlunta.

At a roeent clection st Sheridan,
Michigan, Benjamin Franklin beg
John Quiney Adams for justice of the
prace.

Baone eonnty, Missouri, has n eiti
zen nume | Od, whose nearest nelghibor
fs named Young, At Rockyiork Mr,
Gruve lives a few doors above Mr,
Gay.

George Washington was a withess
before & Baltimore conrt; he was alse
discharged from the Botetourt ll,\"n‘.J
jnil, after huving served n term

[ twenty yéars,

LOVE, DIINKK AND DEBT,

Som of mine ! th world before you
Spreads i tions md secrel snnres
Ronud the fest of wvery mortal
Wik theon sh e long highway fares.
Three espreal, let mo wirn you,
Are by ey trnveler muot
Three to try your heart of virtue—
Thisy nre love, end drink nnd dobt,

Love, my Loy, there's no ewenping—
*Tis the commuon fate of mun
Futher bl 1t T live hod it 2
Bit for love you hind not been,
Take your clintioes, but be cautious 3
Know a squab is uot g dove §
B the nprelght tant of lonor;
ANl do=eit doth murder luve

As for drinl, nvoid it wholly ;
Like an fidder it will sting §
Orush the earliest tumptation §
Hundle not the dangerous thing.
Hae thie wroeks of men around us—
Cin e ns fair and poare 89 you—
Mark the waening ! Shun the pathway
And the hell they 're tottering through,

Yet though love he pare and gentle
Aud from drink you may he free,

With o yearning heart | warn yon
'Ginst the worst of sll the threo.

Many o demon i lis journey
Bunyan’s Christinn pilgring met §

They were lnmbe, ¢'enold Apollyon,
To the swlal demon debt,

With quaking heark nud fuce abashed
The weetehod debtor goss;

He starts ot shagdows lest they be
The shides of men he owes,

Down silent streots he slply steals,
The faeo of man to shan,

o shivers at the postonan's ring,
And fenrs the awful don

Boware of Jebs ! Omeo (o yoa'll be
A slavefurevermar §

If credit tempt you, thonder ¥ No !
Anil show it to the doue,

Cold winterpnd o erust of bread
May bo the best yoi'll get 3

Acvopt them liko noman, and swonr—
1M mevor pien in debin '

HUNOR OF THE DAY,

The approprinte eolor for infants
thig season will be yeller,—Springteld
(4L Netog.

When the wan in the doek fumlles
in Difs poekel tor the “one dodar and
eosls " i5 It a0 ense of Hoe levling 7—
Boston Bulfetin.

Iens may be o livtle bnekward on
ey, bat they never il to come to
the serateh when How e beds dre eon-
aernod, == Pivwyn .

“What wis your vhwrvation, Mr.
Brown " «ol, nothing madame, I
sinply said the butter ranksd well”
~=Bowton Lranserip!.

The Ameriean hog is forbididen to
entor Germany,  That shits out the
i who tries Lo gueupy four scats in
wrailway eare—=Hawlkeye,

“ 8y, Mrs, Dubs " s alittle girl
toea by visitor, “do You behng to @
brags bind?® ¥ No, my dear,” 1
thought you 4k’ Why did you, my
child?" — * Bocauso, nmiama sald you
was a'wavs blowing your own horn,
amd | thought you must beling to the
banil." =1 wromer.

Sape manufacturer of fishing tackla
hibs inventad @ Lt with a Juininous
artangement, of plsphorus, or some-
tliing of that kimd, to light the [ish
towated the hook,  When it gets 8o
fillow has to hold o lantern o a fick
van see to bite, half the fun of tishing
will be gone—Pe k.

T LET,
A youth went ant to serennde

The lndy whom he loved bt
And passed benenth the mansion's skade

Wherwerst her chatmber weed to resty
Howarbled il the morning light

Clame doneing o'er the lalltops” ring,

Bat no fobr manden blest his gight,

And nll sevaed dirk nod deeas to him,
Witn heart aglow amnl eyes ablaze,

e dbuw moels nedpeer than hgfors,

Whitn to his horioe wnd amnee,
Fesw * To Lot ™ npon the doars
— Vauth s Comigaiifon.

“ P I owish you would bny me a
Htle pony,” s Jolnny, T haven't
gob any woney to buy i pony, my son.
Yon should go toschool regolarly, my
son, sty loed andd becomne & smart
i, aned sotne of these days, when
you grow upy Yoo will have money
enongh of yonr own to buy ponies
with™  “Then 1 suppise, ps, you
ddu’t sty o when you were a
little oy like me, or else you would
lave money now to buy poniey with,
woukln't you, pa® —=Siftings.

A ashion™ item Suys: “The lozengo
shape Is the most fastdonatle for pitls,
whi b shonhl e coate Lwith silver, and
look very inviting" This appears to
b e new doporture in Fashion intelli-
pence, dml next it will Le In order to
deseribe whether the new shape in
poraus plasters 15 ~ctagon or ollong,
andd iF they are trimmed with gimp
braid or guipure lace, anid we may ba
Lol that the most fashiionable tints in
cistor ol are terriecotta aml fawn
color, amd that liver-padsare cut inthe
form of u heart, with sealloped edges
and Huoed with clel-blue satin,—Norris-
toren Herald.

i
Inliax in_ilz;i-ar'-huwllﬂ.

A earrespondent of the Boston Pot
writing about the ramnants of Tondian
tribis surviving  in Massachuscits,
syas It s believed by those who
have an opportunity to know, that no
Indim of pure alvglznel [lood is
now o resident In the co amanwenith,
they having froim time to tUme intors
married with the whites and those of
Afrdean descent,  Counting all those
wihn have Indisn blood in thelr veins
in the State, in the vestiges of tribes
remaining, thers are today not fTae
from 100 persons, eobriced in 225
families, and it must be borne o mind
that the numbers containel in thewe
tribes hav: been deereasing for ovep
200 years, It isa very siguificant fot
that no tribe now existing is invrens-
ing numerically in the commons

wealth,
e — i —

Alabwma fewnles have o mogority
of 17,247 in the State.
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